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i in Vita 
Enchantment ae, | 
NeW? af 
N all opera there is no more enchanting music | 
than ‘““Madame Butterfly.” The exquisite rap- 
ture of “‘Un Bel di Vedremo,” the greatest aria 
of. Puccini’s opera, is in ‘itself enough to transport 


the hearer to the Fairyland of Spring in Japan. 


The whole enchanted realm of grand opera, with all its 
splendor and wealth of beauty, comes to life through the 
magic portals of the 


~~ COLUMBIA 
» — . GRAFONOLA 


Your favorite opera, your favorite aria, 
sung by world-famed artists, is translated into 
enthralling reality on Columbia Records. 

The opera can be a nightly delight, la 
hearing its great voices a joy at your instant 
call, if you have this greatest of musical in- 
struments with Columbia operatic records in 7 


your home. Hear a Columbia Grafonola ‘at 
your dealer’s today. Prices $15 to $350. 


RS 
New records on sale the 20th of every month. 
Note © 
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IDLE DREAMS 


HEN I was a youngster and merry, 
With only my sums for a care, 
My friends were each god, prince or fairy 
Who shared my tall castles of air. 
Some day I should fight with the Legion, 
Some day sail a ship on the Main, 
Or conquer some riotous region 
And rule in a Castle in Spain. 


When I was a freshman in college, 
For my profs I had scorn and a frown, 
For I knew that the only real knowledge 
Was possessed by the man-about-town. 
Some day I should know each head-waiter, 
Curtly nod as he took gloves and cane, 
While I murmured, ‘Oui, Jules—coffee later,” 
In my a la carte Castle in Spain. 


Years elapse: I got off at the station, 
Other wand’rers were welcomed and kissed, 
Though I’d knocked about half of creation, 
I found that I hadn’t been missed. 
Then I dreamed of a girl fondly yearning— 
Tearful eyes glad to greet me again, 
And I saw myself gaily returning 
To a neat, cozy Castle in Spain. 


* * * * * * * 


I have lived several years and discover 
That heroes are still safe in books, 

And most of the glamours that hover 
Over men-about-town are their looks. 

Friend Smith has a sweet wife and daughter, 
(And catches the 5:20 train), 

And I’m renting—quite cheap, with hot water— 
One lonely old Castle in Spain. 

—H. R. Baukhage. 








= 


aes 


a 


a 
a > 
= 


“ a 


iG TALE Ae 
m2 
- —V 


i- = 





ae 4 


EK D I T O R J A L S 


February 11 looked at it differently, 


February 22 for one. But the young people did 
EORGE WASHINGTON was born _ not like it—and in this way there arose and so by just becoming February 22, it 

on February 11,0.S. There wasa the custom of making their own _ got red ink on the calendar. 
dispute about calendars, and the Gregor- dates, without consulting the old folks’ The good judgment which he displayed 
ian (New Style) sup- —_ calendar. in being born, George Washington 
planted the Julian George Washington’s explanation of | showed throughout his life. Aside from 
(Old Style). The his reasons for being born O. S. rather his public career, he is best remembered, 
than N. S. was to the point. He hated. perhaps, for having indulged in a chop 
to be born New Style, because the janitor at his father’s expense. This occurred, 
Cesar—which_ would want to stretch the rule and let we must remember, long before the days 
proved, so far as its him come in with the front entrance of high cost of living—for the noble 
retention was con- poodle, rather than with the rear en- youth, taxed with the chop, expressed 
This, he reasoned, might his willingness to go to the stake. He 
could not tell a lie! This unique disabil 
ity, which in our day would have made 

George Washington a bonanza for 

the alienists, or maybe have handed 

him the world’s prize misfit on the 
golf links, made George Washington 
the Father of His Country. One's 
father is he whose character and ex- 
ample one reveres too greatly to 
' | ya cheapen it by imitation. 

SSSI) George LI was the reigning mon- 
arch. He reigned so long that he set 
tled down to a steady drizzle—the Lon 

don fogs date from his ascendency. 
Whereas, George Washington and his 
fellow patriots established the weather 
bureau, so that now it never rains but 
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Julian calendar was 
named for Julius 
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cerned, amore than trance ashes. 
nomenclatural error crowd the poodle 
of judgment. 
Every boy in the Latin course may 
not have been for the Gregorian, but 
they were all against the Julian. They 
were strong for Brutus, Cassius, and 
what happened at the base of Pom- 
pey’s statue. Nor was what was on at 
the movies sufficiently exciting to miti- 
gate their fathers’ recollections of Cx 
sar’s “Gallic War.’ Father did not 
care what they did to the Julian calen- 
dar so long as they retained those Ides 
of March to guard against a recurrence 
of “Veni, vidi, vici.” 

In a way, changing the calendar made 
for domestic tranquillity. Husbands 
could get by, by arranging to meet visit- 
ing mothers-in-law at a train 11 days 
past due, for instance. Give a wife a run- 
ning start of 11 days’ difference and a 
double-headcr date for each day and she 
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it pours. 

George Washington knocked out one 
eye for King George, and Rochambeau 
knocked out the other. So when George 
——- IV mounted the throne he had only one 
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could easily run in two bridge parties, or ““” Misster | +2 D5 [” left, plus the “V” he providently 
tangoes, where the old calendar called A STAGE BEAUTY borrowed of Victoria. 
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The professor —Look, Maria—joke that never grows old—man chasin’ his hat! 


Getting Acquainted 

“OC yes, Irv,” said honest Farmer 

Hornbeak, in reply to the inquiry 
of a friend. “I’m getting along real 
well with my new mo- 
tor car. I have already 
learned to remember 
not to paw around for 
the whip when I want 
a little more speed, and 
I seldom holler ‘Haw!’ 
or ‘Gee!’ when trying 
to turn a corner. I reckon likely by the 
middle of next month, I’ll be about over 
the habit of throwing a halter into the 
machine before I start for town.” 





A Long Way Removed 
Luck and Industry met on the high- 
way of life. 
“T understand we are related,” said 
Luck. 
“Yes, in a way,” replied Industry. 
“T am the mother of Success, while you 


are a distant relative.” 


It’s your hat he’s chasing! 


His Logic 
— are you so polite to the om- 
nibus? He only pours the water 
and distributes the butter. He isn’t 
even our waiter.” 
“T know! I know! But some day he 
will be a waiter; and then, if I am on 
very good terms 





His wife—George! you fool! Wake up! 


His One Desire 
6é¢-\F COURSE, a wife beater has my 
most profound contempt,” said 
skimpy little Mr. Meek, “and I would 
not under any circumstances associate 
with one longer than to ask him how 
in the world he managed to work it?” 





with him, he 





may buy his 
bonds from me.” 


Either Valuable 
Stella — Jack 
gave me an en- 
gagement ring. 
Bella — An- 
thracite or bitu- 
minous? 

“Did your 
wife have the 
last word in 
that quarrel?” 

“Not yet.” 
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THAT SPANKING 


MARKOWITZ AND HENRY Discuss Plays of the Higher and Lower Extremities 


By LOU 


667TSHE PEOPLE don’t know 
what they want! But one 
thing is so sure like to-day is 
Saturday and we are sitting to- 
gether here in a restaurant, that 
they don’t want no high class 
plays here in New York!” argued 
Henry Shapiro with his boss 


RAB 


models and without buyers. There was nobody coming in ex- 
cepting the janitor, and notting going out excepting the inter- 
est. All because them millionaires, like doctors, wanted to 
give the people something what’s good for them and the peo- 
ple lost their chance to loin something in the theatre.” 

“Yes, and the people refused to take their medecine,” 
interposed Markowitz, after listening impatiently to his 





and brother-in-law Max Mar- 
kowitz, the skirt manufacturer 

—as he emphasized each sen- 
tence with an oratorical ges- 


ture. “If people like beer 

it 3 i _ Br? what s the use spilling cham- 
} .. panier down their necks? If 

INE ‘a they like cotton what’s the 


use trying to sell them silk? 
If they would want headliners 
with heads would they pay fancy prices for headliners with 
feet? If people want plays with plots what ain’t even got 
a leg to stand on—excepting the chorus goils’-—what’s the 
use giving them heavy dramas like ‘Hamlet’ or strong plays 
like ‘The Weavers,’ what I seen a couple of years ago? 
“Look at that new theatre them millionaires built when 
they got tired building fortchens,”’ continued Henry after 
refreshing himself with an extra cup of coffee. “They made 
a classy outside with a fancy lining and plenty doors, so 
there should be no troubles and riots from the crowds they 
expected to run and fight to get in to their classical dramas. 
They didn’t want no credits, no profits, no notting—just 
expenses! Nu, did they make it? Just like you would 
make it if you was to send your salesman to cover the 
Philippine territory with a line of skoits. They went me- 
chula so big, that they couldn’t even save their name from 
the failure and when they settled by a reorganization plan, 
they tried under a new name, a hundred years old, like some 
of the bargain store keepers on Fifth Avenue. And then 
what didn’t they do? They tried to sell every line of clas- 
sical entertainment. Shakespeare for the highbrows. 
Opera for the low-necks. Dramas for between the two. 
But they made a success like a Goiman band in London. 
Before they could find a play what would go there the people 














were gone and again the beautiful million dollar theatre was 
standing there like a fancy mahogany showroom without 


“ NOTHING HALF SO SWEET IN LIFE AS LOVE'S YOUNG DREAM” 
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THE RETURN OF THE PRODIGAL 


brother-in-law’s harangue. “Henry, I 
ask you, what’s a theatre, a night school? 
A libry? I can loin and loin and loin 
without costing me a 
penny! But when I 
a . want to enjoy myself, 
: and pay good money to 
see a show, I want to see 
something /ebedig; jokes 
and songs and goils— 
not big speeches with 
long faces. I can hear 
them by Madison 
Square, for notting. I want to see life 
and fun and action like by them musical 
comedies with ginger and paprika. To 
tell the truth, I wouldn’t mind _ seeing 
one this afternoon.” 

“And I,” contended Henry, “would 
much better take a walk around Central 
Park. I wouldn’t pay a nickel for the 
best goil-music show in the whole United 
States!” 

“How do you know you don’t like 
them?” challenged Markowitz. “I bet 
you ain’t seen more than two musical 
shows in your whole life! I'll treat you 
to one right now! Even if it is near three 
o’clock, we wouldn’t miss much by a 
matinée.”’ 

“You wouldn’t miss much, if we don’t 
go at all,” suggested Henry, half willingly. 

* Alleright, we'll go; it’s on me. Henry, 
come on and hurry up!” urged Marko- 
witz. ‘“Let’s go and see the show 
what’s a winner in the same theatre 











what you was talking about, where your 


highbrows got it in the neck. Come let’s 
get amove on!” And Markowitz, fol- 
lowed by Henry, hastened out of the res- 
taurant, into the subway, which soon 
landed them a couple of blocks from 
their destination. 

As they were rushing towards the 
theatre they were accosted by a neatly 
dressed young man who was holding a 
couple of theatre tickets half concealed 
in the palm of his left hand. 

“Gents,” he whispered to them, con- 
fidentially, “‘do you want two tickets 
for the show?” 

“No, we’re just out for a walk,” re- 
plied Markowitz, in an ; 
uninterested tone. 

“Tt’s late, and I'll give 
them to you for cost 
price,” offered the eager 
speculator. 

“No, I don’t care for 
musical shows,” said 
Markowitz continuing his 
walk. 

“Take them for half 
price,” pleaded the law- 
breaking stranger. 

“ Alleright, I'll give you 
a show,” retorted the 
skirt manufacturer as he 
exchanged a dollar bill 
for two dollar seats in 
the balcony. 


“Hurray!” shouted 


Phyllis—Does he golf much ? 


Markowitz to Henry as they were enter- 
ing the theatre. ‘At last I got the best 
from them cutthroats.” 

“Sha! sha! Keep quiet!” remon- 
strated Henry as his brother-iti-law con- 
tinued chuckling to himself, while being 
shown to a couple of choice seats. “ Don’t 
you see they’re playing?” 

“Ves, but I can’t hear them,” joshed 
Markowitz who couldn’t suppress his 
high spirits. “Say, usher, give me a 
programme!” 

“They’re ten cents,’ 
uniformed attendant. 

“Alleright, I don’t care, here’s a 
quarter and keep the change,” gurgled 


? murmured the 





Rosalind—A lot—one can 
always smell it on his breath ! 





Markowitz, and then turning to Henry, contin- 
ued, ‘Look! look! ain’t this the life? Look what 
figgers, what dancing! What’s that? The coi- 
tan falling already? We missed 
the whole foist act!” 

There was very little con- 
versation between Markowitz 
and Henry during the progress 
of the other two acts, nor did 
their eyes wander away from 
the stage for even the fraction 
cf a second. 

With the fall of the last 
curtain, Markowitz slapped his brother-in-law 
on the back and demanded in an I-told-you-so 
tone, ““Nu. wasn’t it a dandy?” But Henry, 
instead of replying, excused himself for a min- 
ute, and later met his boss outside the theatre, 
displaying a pair of theatre tickets. 

“Max, we’re going again next Saturday after- 
noon!’? mumbled Henry. “But we’ve seen the 
show,” burst out the astonished manufacturer. 


Gh 








HIS SHORT EXISTENCE 


“Sure, but we ain’t seen the foist act!’’ stam- Insurance examiner—And how long did your grandfather live ? 
! 
mered Henry, blushing guiltily. Cholly—Oh, hardly at all! His first car killed him. 


Better to be Born Lucky Than Handsome Relatives 
IKE MCCARTY, a conductor on the C. & N. W., took ELATIVES are people who come and visit you and strew 
his wife to Chicago on a shopping trip. She led the their persons all over the household. They obstruct 


old gentleman a merry chase and wound up at Marshall Field’s doorways, prevent Jight from coming through the windows, 
in the evening. clutter up chairs, monopolize the bathroom, tax the commis- 
She then told him she was going up on the third floor to sariat and keep under foot cenerally. Being tied to you by 
look over some more things. Mike said he was tired and blood—which is thicker than water, although not always as 
would sit down on a bench near the elevator and wait for her. pure—they feel no compunction at descending upon you, 
He took off his hat, turned it open side up and placed it on his thicker than rain. Every man’. house is a hotel for his rela- 
lap, then leaned his head back and fell asleep. Mike has a_ tives. They love to calk about the good old days and tell 
habit of sleeping with one eye partly open. This impressed what Aunt So-and-so used to do or what Uncle Someone used to 
the passers-by and when his wife returned she found three dol- say. They also love to bor ow money, and they love you too 
lars and forty cents in small change in the hat —L. H. Gingles. much to impute that you may care if they do not pay it back. 
Relatives are a fine thing to have around, 
for they never allow you for a minute to 
forget what a fine family you came from, 
although once in a while they make you 
wish that you had come completely from 
it. —Stuart W. Knight. 
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An Endless Chain 
THINK this thought will make you think 
That I am surely joking; 
To wit, I never want a drink, 
Except when I’ve been smoking. 





‘ 


| 
x But see how I’m in habit’s yoke— 


—— } One to the other linking; 
I really never care to smoke, 
Except when I’ve been drinking. 


Cg 
“pi r i — In Regular Order 


Hokus—The widow always gets her 
third, doesn’t she? 

Pokus—I believe she has to get her 
second first. 












Getting It Over With 

———————— _— - a He—Didn’t she marry very young? 
She—I know, but a fortune teller said 

her second marriage would be a dream 














Scottish Terrier to Pekingese—-You needn't be so stuck up just because 
you have a lap to sit on! 
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AT THE UNIVERSITY OF KANSAS 


Stella—I hear Jack and Emily have broken off their engagement. Henry—Yes; everything was going smoothly with 
the course of true love, but—— Stella—What happened ? Henry—Jack flunked the course. 





GARMENTS 
MACKALI 


ZOOLOGICAL 
By LAWTON 

. IS NEVER safe to judge people 
by their exteriors. I know women 
who, when you meet them on the 
appearance of 
with 


Street, present an 
extreme wolfishness, claws 
and fangs thrust out menacingly 
same dear ladies are actually as gentle 
as lambs. Some, too, that look inordi- 
nately foxy and appear to be all heads, 
are in point of fact quite guileless and 
childlike. Their rapaciousness is but 
skin deep. 

It is a wonder to me that they are not 
frightened. I have seen a supposedly 
timid woman walking along, as noncha- 
lantly as you please, with some black 
Russian monster coiled about her and a 
bristling wolf at her throat. I have even 
beheld a young girl of eighteen enfolded 
by a great shaggy bear. And yet she 
showed no alarm. They never do: the 
temerity of these women knows no 
bounds. The fair visitor who enters 
your home for an afternoon call is no 
sooner admitted to the hospitable warmth 
of your fireside, than straightway she 
unlooses there a white-fanged brace of 


which 


beasts. 

Yet this exterior of fierce fluff is pal- 
pably a put-on thing. It is not a perfect 
disguise. The stout lady who envelops 
herself in squirrel skin can never, though 
she use ninety-seven pelts in the attempt, 
reach the point where passers-by will offer 
hernuts. (They can see she is only stuff- 
ing.) She would come far nearer realism 
with the epidermis of a sea cow. For her, 
rodent regalia is preposterous. Nor does 
she succeed much better when looming 
up as a sable cliff. Even when she is beset 
and hemmed in by a pack of silver foxes, 
people will not take her plight seriously : 
she would seem merely to be on her way 


to a book party costumed as “ Droll 
Tails.” The great trouble—and this is 





something that she never realizes—is that 
a multitude of skins does not necessarily 
create an effect of skinniness. 

Vhy is it, after all, that women are less 
anxious to look natural than to look like 
natural history? Why do they thus fringe 
their pulchritude with ferocity? One 
can only guess. Perhaps it is that deep 
in the heart of even the most sedate fe- 
male lurks the old jungle desire to appear 
just a bit dangerous. 


Childhood’s Happy Days 
What’d ye git Chrismuss? 

Jimmy—Lot o’ them useful presents. 
What ye goin’ t’ do 


Johnny 





Lucky George 
poms WASHINGTON may thankful 
be, 
It was his dad who nailed him 
For cutting down that cherry tree, 
Giff Pinchot would have jailed him. 


Just Like Her 


Belle—How in the Gertie 
Headstrong ever come to marry Jack 


world did 


to reform him? 
Gertie tried 


Helen—I1 can tell you. 
to reform Jack before she had any 
idea of marrying him and failed, and 


you know Gertie. 





Fourth o’ July? 
Johnny—Ma’s goin’ t’ 

take me t’ a 

Sane one. 


safe an’ 


A Fable 

Poverty went in at the 
door. 

“Who lives in that 
house?” asked the Wolf. 

“Honesty,” replied the 
Postman. 

“Then I guess I'll stick 
around,” said the Wolf. 





Forewarned 
The doctor—I’m afraid 
we'll have to operate. 
The patient—All right, 
Doc—go to it! But take 
it from me, there’s noth- 
ing to the rumor that I 


Was in on any peace 
note leak. 
Good Reason 


Preacher Your sincere 
hope is that, after death. 
you may achieve Heaven? 

Outsider—Sure it is. I 
hate to get in a crowd. 


Muriel 
Ethel 


% af 





Gladys says she has seen only eighteen summers. 
Yes; you know she was born near-sighted ! 
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Man seems to have a fixed idea that woman has no funny-bone. Nothing could be further from the truth. Many a 
‘ deserving girl has lost the chance of a comfortable home through her fatal sense of humor. 
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ideas were the same, this life would be a cheerful 
game. There would be naught to criticise, or ridicule, 
beneath the skies, and nothing that you do or think, 
would be considered on the blink; we’d all indorse your goal 
and aim, if our ideas were the same. 

We would not laugh at yonder frau, who’s coming down 
the turnpike now, dressed like a maid of seventeen, although 
she’s sixty past, I ween. Though she has kalsomined her 
cheeks, and though her false hair fairly shrieks, and though 
she wears of gems a quart, and though her gown is much too 
short, we would not jeer that giddy dame, if our ideas were 


F OUR 


the same. 

Sidewhiskers raise the public ire, and stir up threats and 
protests dire. It is not easy to explain, why they’re not voted 
safe and sane, but when the man with sideboards comes, a 
wave of indignation hums, and there’s a general demand that 
such a person should be canned. We hear the shouts of angry 
men, “He should be sentenced to the pen!” But they would 
not offend the eye, or shock or grieve the passer-by, would not 
be thought a crying shame, if our ideas were the same. 

I’d like to wear a scarlet tie, but with the same I can’t get 
by. I’ve flaunted one upon my chest, at divers times, but 
thought it best to take it off in frantic haste, when by indignant 
neighbors chased. Why is it that a necktie red makes people’s 
blood fly to the head? Why do they pick up rocks and bricks, 
and cabbage-heads, and cordwood sticks, and smite the wearer 
hip and thigh, because he likes a crimson tie? They would not 
chase him till he’s lame, if our ideas were the same. 

We differ on so many things! ' And hence our caustic words 
and flings, and hence the fight, that never pays, and hence 
ten dollars or ten days. 


The Notion Counter 
W* ARE living in a ragtime age. There are some young 
people now-a-days who would syncopate the Twenty- 

third Psalm. 

Mother always manages to get the conversation around to 
the incident when she was taken for Father’s daughter. 

Dad says that the trouble with higher education is that 
it seems to come a little higher all the time. 

Mother is always trying to marry daughter off well and 
yet always telling what a poor job she did with herself. 

Sometimes daughter is so tired that she can hardly drag 
herself upstairs to dress for the dance. 





The young folks wish that Dad’s checkbook were like his 
country club and the whole family could be members. 

There comes a time in every family when about all there 
is for Paw and Maw is the back stoop. 

Every father hopes his son will be like him and every 
mother hopes to heaven he won’t. 

There is only one persen in the world harder to convince 
of your greatness than your daughter, and that is your daugh- 
ter’s caller. 

When daughter puts her arm around Mother, Mother 
knows it is time to go out into the kitchen and begin to make 
sandwiches. 

A fellow doesn’t have to be a weather forecaster to detect 
the difference between “‘my boy” and “‘ young man.” 

Mother is quite convinced that she is all that stands bet ween 
the children and their father’s horrible temper. 

Whenever daughter wants a new bonnet, Father reminds 
her that that much would buy a boy a whole suit of clothes. 

They talk about the mother instinct, but did you ever 
Father’s neck feathers when a young man calls? 

—Douglas Malloch. 


observe 


Agreed 
“T am forced to admit that honest men are as scarce 
as hens’ teeth,” said the political reformer. 
“And just about as practicable,” added the professional 
politician. 





IT STRUCK ONE, TOO 


Horrid bore—I rise by an alarm clock. 
Pretty girl—I retire by one. There it goes now! 
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A MATRIMONIAL 


By J 1 





T WAS AT Del Monte. The scene was gay, the air balmy, 
the people—or many of them—those followers of the 
sun that abandon winter regions for perpetual summer 

idlers who glory in their leisure to revel in the legiti- 
mate pleasures and the inevitable mischiefs which 
semi-tropical climes inspire. 

He was a newcomer at the hotel. He had not even looked 
about. Sure of an apartment to his liking, he had incased 
himself in summer togs, sent his man back to a transfer point 
where a piece of his baggage had been missed, and strolled out 
to look at the sea. That is to say, the sea was first in his mind. 

There was a vacant chair and he settled upon it. The chair 
was at a round table of mahogany. It may be that a smart 
woman in the chair opposite had something to do with his 
decision to sit. She was absorbing a pink liquid through a 
synthetic straw. He might have thought that the curvature 
of her pretty mouth as she imbibed was attractive. Who can 
be sure? He looked for her eyes and caught one of them 
observing him through the transparent brim of her hat. Even 
that partial eclipse of the orb did not hide the curiosity behind 
it. He lighted a cigarette and glanced at the clouds and the 
sea. Semi-nude figures here and there in the near middle dis- 
tance did not engage him, for his brief looks afield were followed 
by longer glances at the partly-veiled eye which was still fixed 
upon him, and he speculated as to the probable period that 
might elapse before absorption of the pink liquid. 

“Isn’t it a perfectly lovely day!” She had put down the 


HOLIDAY 
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glass, and he saw her mouth was even prettier in action. He 
was sure she had addressed the remark—or was it a question?— 
to him, for in spite of the eccentric sweep of the hat she was 
now looking at him with both eyes unhindered. And she was 
smiling. , 

“You have described it,” he replied with an answering 
smile. “I had no idea things were so attractive here.”’ 

“Then you never have been here before? You don’t know 
what you have missed!” 

“T realize, I assure you, at this moment that I have missed 
much.” He looked at her in a way that gave the remark 
personal significance, and she liked it. 

“Oh, but there are such sports here! Polo, golf, tennis, 
sailing, motoring—did you bring a car?—and such natural 
beauties! A park, and even a wonderful wilderness!” 

“T shall explore them. And I hope with pleasing company 
I didn’t bring one of my cars, but cars are to be had every- 
where.”’ 

“T’m at liberty for a while,”’ she ran on, “and if you care 
to walk a bit I’d like to show you something of the place.” 

“T should desire no more charming guide,” he said, rising. 
“But suppose we walk along the shore a bit first. Of course 
you love the water?” 

“Love it? I adore it! But I thought I wouldn’t venture 
in to-day. To-morrow, I’m sure, I should like to go in. Of 
course you’re a fine swimmer. I can tell that at a glance.”’ 

“Passable.”” They strolled toward the bathers scattered 














along the beach. “In my college days I won a champion- 
But one isn’t so keen for the water afterward, you 
know—I mean for strenuous 
effort.” 

“I'd like to have you meet 
my husband,” she said, “but 
ll not introduce him to-day. 
To-morrow, perhaps.” She 
turned and swept the scene 

“ Away?” 

“Oh, no! But 


ship 


we had al 








little tiff this morning. He's 
a terrible flirt!” 
“Ah! You don’t mind 


It’s a game two can play, eh?” 
I'd like him to see me with you. 


that, | fancy! 
“Why not? 
ing now, furiously, with a woman he met in New York.” 


He’s flirt- 


“Where is he?"’ The stranger looked around among 
the imitation bathers scattered on the beach. A man always 
likes to try his skill at picking out a particular person in 
such circumstances. 

“Wait. We'll meet him presently. Upon second thought, 
I'd like to introduce you at once.” 

“Very well, if you like.””. He gave her his card, which 
she held at the moment without reading. 

“There he is.’ She indicated a muscular man, scant 
ily attired, sitting in the sand very close to a woman as to 
whose figure there could be but little speculation. ‘ They've 
been together ever since she arrived.’’ After glancing at his 
card: “ Dillworthy? Why /er name is Dillworthy, too!”’ 

“By Jove!” remarked Mr. Algernon Dillworthy, looking 
in amazement at the pair, “I understood she was at Palm 
Beac h!” 


The Egotistic Lovers 
HY®="° you really and truly love me, dearest? 
She—Indeed I do, darling. I love you with all my 
heart, dear. 
He—It makes me feel very good to hear you say that, 
sweetheart. But do you know something, angel? 
She—No, dear. What? 


He—Well, do know, I that it 


you was just thinking 





His wife 
simple; but you know I hate display of any kind. 





Marcella 


I hope, dear, that you won't think my new gown too plain and 





Madeline—I've 


Have you offered him any encouragement > 
never let him see me drive a car! 


showed excellent taste and judgment on your part to love 
me. 

She—I think so, too, adored one. 

He—Because you know, there are so many things about 
me that one must necessarily admire. I am handsome and 
clever and accomplished and rich and descended from a 
splendid family, and all that, don’t you know. 

She—Yes, dear, I know all that. And I also was thinking 
hat not the least of your good qualities is your keen sense of 
perception in selecting me as the object of your affections. 

He—Yes, of course. 

She—Becau_e you know, I am beautiful and I dress well 
and I am very artistic and I have considerable propertyin my 
own right and there is a certain intangible something about 
me that raises me far far above the average girl. 

He—Yes, darling, you are quite right. [Pause.] 

Both—Oh, how we love each other! [Pause.] 

Both—But oh, how much more we each love 
ourselves! —Ellis O. Jones. 


Didn’t Need One 
Mrs. Highflyer 
husband. 
Mrs. Topnotch 
of your second? 
Mrs. Highflver—Oh, dear, no. 


This is a picture of my first 


Oh, is it? Haven't you one 


He is still living. 


Lines on a Lady’s Face 
The dread verb thus she conjugates: 
(Crowsfeet are most unpleasant) 
“T wrinkled!” is the past tense, and 
“Tt rankles!”’ is the present 


Addresses 
**Flubdub tells me he has published a book of 
addresses.” 
“Well?” 
“T never knew he made speeches.” 
“He doesn’t. He gets out the city directory.” 









































WILLIE’S DREAM AFTER READING A DIME NOVEL 
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Sixes and Sevens 

OUSES having to do with our gov- 
ernment include the White House 
where he lives; the House of Represen- 
tatives—which 
agrees with him when 
his digestion is nor- 
mal; and the House 
he sends abroad for 
the adjudication of 
ambassadors and the 
mon- 


IVAVAVAVAVAY: 





monition of 
hours after the 
one of 


some late 


looked as if 


For 
election it 
Houses would be to let. 
* 
Government consists of three branches 


archs. 
these 


executive, legislative, and judicial 
only President Wilson does get so little 
time for the judicial. He needs so much 
for the “third House.” 

cd 

Fine time, this, for Arizona to indulge 
in the luxury of two Governors! Do they 
want to force Carranza to intervene? 

# 

Congressman Adamson of eight-hour 
law fame has taken to himself a wife. 
lake it from us, Congressman, the eight 
hours may go, but the late hours won't. 

& 

Senator Works says the United States 
is following the downward path of the 
Roman Empire. Whoever he has slated 
for the Marc Antony réle will want to be 
shown something in Egypt more pulchri- 
tudinous than the Sphinx—and a shade 
more talkative. 

# 

Uncle Sam has a chip on his shoulder and 
both Congressman A. P 
Gardner. 


arms in a sling. 


He has chips to ante several times yet, 
but as things are going, where will he get 
the ingredients of the sling? 

5 
A boy to deliver oysters that 
Varlinsville, W. Va. 
Oysters that can ride a bicycle 
well in vaudeville.—Houston 


Wanted 
can ride a bicycle 
Bulletin. 
ought to do 
Post 

\ny oyster at present quotations would 
be ashamed to ride in anything but its 
own touring car. 

# 
know Frances E. 
“Jess Wil- 


Now she says 


“Don’t who 
Willard asked. 
lard’s father,”’ he replied. 
he doesn’t know enough to vote! That’s 
what you get for flattering the sex. 

« 

rexas is making sausage out of jack 
rabbits, but in this high-cost-of-living 
gamble the rest of the country hasn’t 
even jacks for openers. 


you 
was?”’ she 


His Car 


| - RAN it in the gloaming, and the 
country, and the town. 


He ran it through a season and the home of 
Deacon Brown. 
ran it on the Sabbath, on the high, and 


_ 


on a bet. 
He ran in Pennsylvania, in Ohio, and in 
debt. 


ran up hills and tire bills, to Boston, and 


excess. 
He ran a race, amuck, anon, a lot of risks, I 


guess. 


One day, at sixty miles an hour and two 
o'clock about, 

He ran down Main Street, seven men, an 
officer, and out! —Wealler G. Doty. 


Non Contagious 
She—I’m so glad to meet you, Pro- 
fessor! Didn’t my boy take Latin of you? 
Professor—No, Madam, but he was 


exposed. 














Says Old Festus Pester 
HERE are statistics to fit everything. 
Most men whom you expect to 
boost you merely boot you. 

If poets did not wear long hair how 
the deuce would anybody know they were 
poets? 

The man who tells women that he does 
not understand them comes mighty near 
understanding them. 

When I am chidden for my own good 
by a candid friend because of any fault 
or shortcoming, I own right up to it, 
and thus deprive him of the keen pleasure 
of convicting me of it after watching me 
squirm and twist to lie out of it 

A liking for olives, hard work 
own business, the old masters, 
Hon’s., the Chautauqua, cold bawths, 
and so fourth, are all acquired tastes, 
and the most of them are astonishingly 
easy to unacquire.—Tom P. Morgan. 


one’s 


silence, 








Pa 





Mother—Bobbie, did you wash yourself this morning? | Bobbie—No, mother. I heard 


you talkin’ about hard times an’ | thought maybe I'd better go easy on the soap. 
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BET W E 


HE Débutante seemed depressed. 
— “I did want to see Nazimova,”’ 
she remarked, “but I didn’t know 
I’d see such an awfully morbid sort of 
play. I just know I'll dream about it!” 
« “Possibly 
that is what 
the author 
desired,”’ said 
the Critic. “I 
must say that 
plays with al- 
leged messages 
do not interest 
me in particu- 
lar; but there 
were a number of remarkably good things 
about ‘’Ception Shoals.’ The atmos- 
phere in, Act I was exceptionally effec- 
tive. The whole play, for that matter, 
is splendidly weird as regards atmos- 
phere. The plot is not particularly 
new, and the “message” which was 
shouted at us with such vigor and regu- 
larity is somewhat older than the plot. 
But on the whole—” ; 

“TI didn’t like the second act,” in- 
terrupted the Tired Business Man with 
his usual tendency to get down to 
“Tt dragged a lot, I 














concrete cases. 
thought.” 

“The second act dragged, as you put 
ic, because it had a tendency to be over- 
expository,” replied the Critic. “I found 
it dull, too. I do wish the author had 
thought a little less about his moral and 
a little more about the dramatic possibil- 
ities of the piece. If anything irritates 
me more than anything else it is to have 
a moral truth that the entire audience 
knows perfectly well thundered at me 
for two hours and a half.” 

“But wasn’t Nazimova perfectly won- 
derful?”’ enthused the Débutante. “She 
just fascinates me—she’s so dark and— 
and—well, mysterious. And that play 


9? 


just fitted her! 
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By CYRIL ANDREW 


“‘Her work was splendid,” admitted 
the Critic. “but there are others in the 
cast whom we should not overlook. 
Mitchell Lewis in particular gave a fine 
impersonation of Smoot, the wretched 
being who haunts poor £ve’s life; and 
Charles Bryant as Blake at least de- 
serves mention.” 

The Tired Business Man hereupon en- 
tered his opinion. 

“T admit I enjoyed that play, though 
it was a queer sort of enjoyment,” he 
said. “Usually I don’t want to see 
tragedies, because I want to be amused 
when I go to the theatre; but Nazimova 
was so good—and I hadn’t seen a tragedy 
in a long time—” 

“That isn’t a very good reason for en- 
joying a play,” said the Critic sharply. 
“That you enjoyed it at all is as great 
a triumph for Nazimova as could be 
mentioned. A tragedy is just as much a 
part of the theatre as a farce or a come- 
dy, and a great deal more a part than 
your favorite musical comedies.” 

“Speaking of musical comedies,”’ said 
the Tired Business Man in cheerful disre- 
gard of the Critic’s last remark, “I went 
to ‘Love o’ Mike’ the other night, and it’s 
a hummer!” 

“Tt’s a what?” asked the Critic. 

“TI said ‘hummer’,” replied the Tired 
Business Man unabashed.“ And I meant 
it, too.” 

- “Well,” retorted the Critic, “If ‘hum- 
mer’ suits that particular melange of 
girls in night-clothes, girls in morning 
dresses, and girls in evening gowns, 
‘hummer’ let it be. For my part I lost 
interest when I heard the first music-cue. 
A great many musical comedies have 
discarded the music-cue as superfluous 
—a startling discovery, but one of ines- 
timable value to the harassed writer— 
perhaps ‘compiler’ would be the bet- 
ter word—of musical comedy ‘books.’ 
But ‘Love o’ Mike’ was a comedy with 
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music, according to the bills; and so the 
Heavenly Maid was dragged in by her 
hair, willynilly.” 

“T don’t care,” replied the Tired Busi- 
ness Man. “‘Love o’ Mike’ suited me 
down to the ground. 

“T liked it, too,” interjected the 
Débutante unexpectedly. “I nearly 
died at that Butler—what was his 
name?” 

“You mean George Hassell,” replied 
the Critic. ‘He was very amusing in 
spots, I admit. I confess to a lurking 
weakness for him in my cosmos. But 
‘Love o’ Mike’ should have been a musi- 
cal comedy outright. It would have made 
a fairly good article of that sort; as a 
comedy it was very poor; the music as- 
sisted, but was not given a fair show. The 
girls were all pretty, and all had parts, 
and fitted gracefully into their respective 
places. The men were better than cho- 
rus-men—much better. But the play it- 
self was weak, to say the least.” 

“Well, as far as comparisons may go, 
I liked ‘Love o’ Mike’ better than ‘’Cep- 
tion Shoals,’” said the Tired Business 
Man. “I suppose that’s a fearfully un- 
highbrow way to feel about it, but it’s 
the truth just the same.” 

The Débutante was shocked: 

“Oh, I don’t see how you can com- 
pare them,” she exclaimed. ‘“ Nazimova 
is so perfectly wonderful—I like her al- 
most as well as I do Maude Adams—and 
‘Love o’ Mike’ is just a silly little come- 
dy with music.” 

“But musical comedies have their 
place,” argued the Tired Business Man. 

“So have tragedies,” retorted the 
Débutante. 

“The theatre makes strange bedfel- 
lows,” interrupted the Critic, with an 
air of one who ends the argument, ‘and 
of late there has been a distressing ten- 
dency on the part of musical comedy to 
appropriate most of the bedclothes.” 








LAUGHS FROM 





Very Likely 

Brau Aber Karl, wie unartig! Das passt sich dix 
icht, mir hier in der Ausstellung einen Kuss zu geben! 
Kapellmeister—Berzeih, ich wollte nur ‘mal die Aku 
ik hier in dem Raume probet 

Bride—But Karl, how naughty! You 
mustn’t kiss me here in the exhibition room. 

Bandmaster—F orgive me, I just wanted to 

try the acoustics.—Fliegende Blaetter (Mu 
ric h) 
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Tactics 


Bobby—Oh, I say, how did you manage 
to get that bowl of cream? 

Tommy—Why, just told Ma I saw the cat 
put her nose in it.—Sketch (London). 





At the Beauty Specialist’s 
Servant (under notice, announcing client) 
A lady to see you, madam, for some 
alterations and repairs. London Opinion. 





L 
rhe Hypocrite 
Herr (seinen neuen Diener beobachtend)—Der 
Kerl gefallt mir nicht! Jedesmal, wenn er mich kom- 
en sieht, trinkt er 'n Glas Wass*t 


Gentleman (watching his new servant)— 
I don’t like that fellow. Every time he sees 
me coming he drinks a glass of water.” 
Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 





Irish Sentry (placed, to enforce an order, 
on road which is shelled by enemy when- 
ever used by a body of men)—Ye’'ll have to 
wait, Sorr, for somewan else to go wid ye 
before ye can pass along here. — Punch 
(London). 


OVER 





After the Engagement 
Ernest—Now, Mary, it is only fair for me 
to tell you that ’m-a somnambulist. 
Mary—That’s all right, dear. We'll take 
it in turns. I'll go to your chapel with you 
one Sunday, and you can come to my church 
the next.— Sketch (London). 











Kept His Promise True 


“Und hast du auch unten bei den schénen Balkan- 
frauen manchmal an deinen Liebesschwur gedacht?” 
——_ Schatz, ich hab’ ihn_immerzu wieder- 

“‘And did you often think of your promise 
to be true when you were down there among 
those beautiful Balkan women?” 

“Why, of course, dear. I kept repeating 
it again and again.”—Lustige Blaetter 
(Berlin). 
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THE MODERN WOMAN 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 


By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 

Are Women Honest ? 
HE OTHER day an enterprising man 
dropped an acid test for honesty 
into the mail boxes of a hundred persons of 
divers sorts and kinds. Of course it takes 
more than one songster to make a happy 
summer-time and a grand formula can’t be 
established for the Earth’s inhabitants by 
trying out twenty groups of five individuals. 
But taking the test for what it indicates, 
rather than for what it proves, the results 
were edifying to an extreme degree, espec- 

ially to the suffragists. 

If the test showed anything, it was that 
leaving the home works no moral injury to 
for the only group whose honesty 
gold was the group of 
while the shel- 


women, 
shone like 
successful business women, 
wives of prosperous men proved no 


spun 


tered 
more reliable than the group of plumbers. 
women were shown to be more 
and no group of women 


As a whole, 
honest than men, 
sank as low as the bunch of policemen. 

All around one hears the clamor for 
business efficiency in government. Business 
efficiency tests on credit and here we find 
women measuring up to the test better than 
men. For the group of successful business 
men only achieved the average degree of 
honesty shown by the entire list. 

Ponder well these facts:—At the top the 
successful business women; at the bottom 
the men employed to protect the property of 
the community by a government from 
which women are rigidly excluded as incom- 
petent. One is almost led to suspect that 
the gentleman was lured on to his adven- 
ture by the astute managers of the woman- 
suffrage propaganda. 


The Poet and the Biologist Disagree 
HE POET hath said 
the species is more 
male,” but the biologist 
story. 

The biologist is nothing if not thorough, so 
he is not content with proving that the little 
girl is less ferocious than a little boy; that 
she never plays Indian or sleeps with a 
tomahawk under her pillow. He goes clear 
back to the germ cells and shows that the 
female germ is calm and placid in marked 
contrast to the male germ, which is a rest- 
less seeker after adventure. And when in 
the animal world the female does seem more 
hostile, the biologist shows that her 
like pose is merely an incident to her con- 
work—the protection of her off- 


“The female of 
deadly than the 
telleth another 


Warl- 


structive 
spring. 
So it is that if the suffragists talk learn- 
edly about suffrage being impera- 
tive because woman can be counted on to 
counteract the destructive tendencies of a 
male civilization because she is by nature 
constructive, it is a theory that they did 


woman 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
“Its purity has made it famous.” 
50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (Adv.) 

















Of all the hours in the 
day the “Billiard Hour” 
is best. Then fathers and 
mothers gather with their 
happy brood around the 
Brunswick Carom or 
Pocket Table, now the life 
of thousands of homes. 





After Meals—Billiards! 


Dull care vanishes when 
Billiards starts, and sport 
is King till bed time 
comes. 

For parties, holidays and 
leisure hours—for health 
and happiness—your home 
needs billiards! 


HOME BILLIARD TABLES 


Live cushions, true angles, 
fast ever-level bed—on Bruns- 
wick Tables your skill will 
triumph most. 


A Size for Every Home 


“Quick Demountables” can 
be set up easily anywhere and 
folded away in a closet when 
not in use. 

“Baby Grand” and ‘“‘Regu- 
lation Grand” for homes with 
space to spare for a table. 

Beautifully built of mahog- 
any and oak. Cues, Balls, 
Markers, etc ——complete ] dlay- 
ing outfit included free! 


Write for Color-Catalog 

Low prices, easy terms and 
home trial offer all explained 
in our handsome billiard book 
and catalog—“Billiards—The 
Home Magnet.” 

Get this book by return mail 
free. Send today. 


The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. 
Dept. 48N, 623-633 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 
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Send Your Address For Catalog 


The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co., 


Dept. 48 N, 623-633 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 


a 1 free, of your billiard bo 
-catalog 


about y 


postpaid, a cop 


and tell ur home trial offer 


Name 


iddre 


ok ; 


r d 
““BILLIARDS—THE HOME MAGNET” 














| A New England 
Institution 


HE sumptuousness of 

its equipment, the 
: cuisine and the service all 
‘| suggest the comforts and 
| luxuries you expect to find 
“| in the best homes. 


\ Single Room with bath 
x 2.50 to $4.00 

, Double Rooms with bath 
‘ $3.50 lo $6.00 
N L. C. Prior 


Managing Dire 
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DUNLOP 


GOLF BALLS 


HESE famous British-made balls 
are preferred by experts because 


they drive farther and putt steadier 
than any other balls. Convince your- 
self of the superiority of DUNLOP’S. 
For sale by Golf Professionals and Golf Clubs 


Try “20"" (medium) or “37"" (heavy) 
$0 per dozen. 75¢ each. 


DUNLOP RUBBER CO., Ltd. 
Birmingham, Engiand 














4 A famous Piedmont 

Free Trial Red Cedar Chest. Your 
choice of 90 styles and desi¢ns sent on 15 days’ free trigl. 
We pay the frei tht A Piedmont protects furs, 
wootens and plumes from moths, mice, dust and 
damp. Distinctly beautiful. Needed in every hone. 
Lasts for generations. Finest wedding or birthday 
gift at great saving. Write today for our great 
catalog and reduced prices—all post paid free. 
Piedmont Red Cedar Ohest Co., Dept. 64, Statesville, N.C. 





Freight 
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THE NEW HOTEL BINGHAM {i. cones oP vers: 


thing. The onty HOTEL in CuRadetette having direct 
Subway and Elevated Stations and Ferry connections, 
and also with ALL teading Department Stores. 

HOT AND COLD RUNNING WATER IN EVERY ROOM 


ROOMS without Bath, $1.50 per Day 
ROOMS with Bath, $2.00 per Day and Up 
Special Clab Luncheons 
FRANK KIMBLE, Manager 














PARKER’S 
HAIR BALSAM 


A toilet preparation of merit 
Helps to eradicate dandruff. 
For Restoring Color and 
Beauty to Gray and Faded Hair. 
50c. and $1.00 at druggists. 

















not make up‘themselves. They learned it 
from the biologist. And so it is that when 
the other day the press announced that the 
first town in France to be reconstructed was 
being rebuilt under the eye of one American 
woman and with the money of another, the 
suffragists just had to get out a special bul- 
letin and ask the public to note once again 
that the female of the species was less 
deadly thanthe male, and that true pre- 
paredness to protect the country from war 
lay in voting for votes for women. 


Why They Worry 
F IT is an Italian who has sent to Italy for 
his wife, he worries for fear she will 
come off the boat with her head in a shawl, 
and to avoid that humiliation he oftentimes 
meets her hat box in hand and deshawls her 
and behats her even before he embraces her. 

If it is a social worker she often ponders 
long how to lift the Italian wife spiritually 
as well as physically from under the heel of 
her husband. From him she will get opposi- 
tion even with the knife. For like most men 
he likes a wife with her hat up-to-date and 
her ideas out-of-date. 

A little Italian woman whose face was 
covered with marital scratches when asked 
if she were afraid to meet her husband 
answered, “Na, I wanta meetd him. I hope 
he beat-a me in the street. He beat-a me 
anyhow. Then the judge he could-a have 
the wit-i-ness he so want.” It was useless 
to tell her that in America a wife could, put 
on her hat and walk out if she wanted to; 
that she did not have to prove to a court 
that her life was in danger. She only an- 
swered, “‘Marryin no verranice. You know 
what you got but you no know what you get.”’ 

That night the social worker dreamed a 
dream. It was election time and in the Ital- 
ian district the political workers were just as 
busy teaching the rights and duties of citi- 
zenship to Italian wives as to Italian hus- 
bands. Proudly they rode to the polling 
places in glass hacks and on their faces she 
saw a new intelligence and in their mien a 
new chestiness that boded ill for any husband 
whose domestic habits harked back to Sicil- 
ian days. He might count on being con- 
fronted not by an unprotesting slave, but 
by a woman who knew not only what she 
had “got,” but what he would “get.” 


Adam, Not Votes for Women, Responsible 
T WAS at a meeting of the entomologists 
-though the connection is hard to see 
—that a paper was read which vouched 
for Adam as the original divorced man. 
If the Ludlow Street Alimony Club erect a 
family tree they will have to perch Adam 
in the topmost branch. 

But if divorce is sin then Adam, and not 
Eve, introduced sin into the world, for Eve 
was his second wife when she embarked upon 
her apple diet, Adam having divorced her 
predecessor. Anti-suffragists who prattle 
about the intimate relation between divorce 
and votes for women would do well to pause 
and ponder the archives of the Entomologi- 
cal Society. 





Shake your vintage 
champagne with 
cracked ice, and you 
get much the same de- 
struction of flavor as 
when you do the same 


thing to 


Club Cocktails 


This balanced and per- 
fected mixture suffers 
by dilution. Pour over 
large lumps of ice or 
chill the bottle to be 
sure of the full and in- 
imitable Club Cocktail 
flavor. 

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 


Hartford New York London 


Importers of the Famous 
BRAND’S A-1 SAUCE 





SUNNY. BROOK 











BUCKSKIN Tires 


From Factory To You 
These are tires made to stand the hardes 
usage on every road, in every climate, 
under every condition. With every one 
of them you get a 


4000- MILE 
GUARANTEE 
Scores of Buckskin users have got as high as 
10,000 miles; and our adjustments last year 
were only 4-10 of one percent — a recor 
which we believe is unequalled. In spite of 
their durability we sell wr to you at an 
which are “th: lowest in America. ite 
for details of our special offer. 
THE L. AND M. RUBBER CO. 
Dept. 17, Carrollton, O. 



















Western Dist. Office, 1436 S, Mich. Ave., Chicago 





Lowest Prices in America 





Romeike’s Press Clipping Bureau 


will send you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may 
want to be “ up-to-date.” Every news- 
paper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. 
Terms $5.00 for 100 notices. 


Henry Romeike, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 
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With the College Wits 


The Joys of Vacation—Pareni—No, 
I ain’t Bill! And the chimes ain’t been 
ringin’ and you ain’t gonna cut no 8 o’clock. 
Jest tumble out and git dressed and cut 
that kindlin’ wood in the shed afore noon.— 


Orange Peel. 





Pa Knows Everything—(A la Luke 
McLuke)—Sonny—Dad, what does “Carry 
coals to Newcastle”’ mean? 

Father—When a single man tells a married 

| man his troubles, my boy.—VYale Record. 


A thing of beauty is an expense forever. 
—California Pelican. 


A 
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“What is the rent of your room, Henry? 
I suppose they ask a lot for it.”’ 
“Yes, all the time.” —Lampoon. 


Won't that Be Grand? 
She thinks that petty larceny 
Has no excuse. 
I stole a kiss last night, you see: 
She thinks ¢Hat petty larceny! 
To-night I'll pilfer—two or three, 
The silly goose! 
She thinks that petiy larceny 
Has no excuse.—Jester. 


The Acme of Belief—S/e—Mr. Smith 
has great faith in his fellow men. 

He—Yes. He even writes “Personal’’ 
on a postal card.—Gargoyle. 





Crowded Season At the Store—First 
Man—Can we stay here all night? 

Second Man—(helpfully)—We won't take 
' up much room. I walk in my sleep. 
Panther. 


A Sure Sign—‘‘So you danced with 
George at the party last night.” 

“Yes—But how did you guess?”’ 

“I noticed you are limping today.” 
* —Minnehaha. 


The Logic that Transcends Reason— 
“You do still love me?” 

“Yes.” 

_“And you haven’t fallen in love with any 
girl up at college?” 

“ No.” 

“Do you love me as much as ever?” 

“We. 
a @s, 

“And will you always love me?” 

“Yes.” 

“And there’s no one else?” 

— 

“Just me?” 

“Yes.” 

How can you sit there and lie so?”— 

Purple Cow, 
seit 

Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Abbott's 


Bitters ‘be used in : 7 y 
us making it: insures your getting the very 
best. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (Adv). 








Witlhd 





oe Loe No Need to 
Trritate Your Skin 


For a pleasant shave use hot water, a good shaving 
soap, rub lather in well—shave with the Gem 
Damaskeene Blades, made of highest grade 
Damascus steel, well tempered, ground and honed 
to perfection, they hold their edge indefinitely— 
a boon to even the tenderest skin—an enemy of the 
toughest beard. In sealed waxed paper wrapped 


packet — each blade and blade edge protected. 
Seven blades for 35c. 





GEM JAMASKEENE _BLADES 
i RAZOI, 


Riretarhe 
Trotected SAK To-get the right slant on self shaving you must 
Edge ARYS®. get the right slant on your blade—that means 
a GEM. Outfit includes razor complete, with 
seven Gem Damaskeene Blades, shav- 


ing and stropping handle, 
in handsome case. . . . 1 OO 
Dealers Everywhere 
Gem Cutlery Co. Inc. 
NEW YORK 


Canadian Branch: 
591 St. Catherine St., W. 
Montreal 


The 
Blade ltselt 
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The Best Safety 











& >> The Happiest People in the World 


are those who get back to nature—who get out in the open in an 
**Old Town Canoe’’—who get the thrills of skimming swiftly 
over the water and the pleasant exercise of paddling. It feels 

ood to bein an “Old Town’’—it’s like riding a thoroughbred— 

eautiful, graceful, speedy and safe. The ‘‘Old Town” is easy 
to manage, easy to paddle and will last for years. Made of 
long-length cedar planks, close-ribbed and strongly built. You'll 
never have a minute’s trouble with it. 4, ready to ship. 
Easy to buy from dealer or factory. Write for catalog. 


OLD TOWN CANOE CO., 1643 Main St., Old Town, Maine, U. S. A. 


Old down Canoes” 






Every member of your family and your 
friends will enjoy this wonderful sport 


with you. 











JroR the best photograph appearing on its pages each month, Les/ie’s will offer a 
prize of $25.00; for the second best $15.00; and for third $10.00. The prize pic- 
tures and all others accepted by the editors will be paid for at the regular rates. 
Photographs will be judged by Leslie’s editors on 

News Interest Reproduction Qualities Promptness in Sending Size of Print 
Anyone may send pictures and there are no conditions except that the print must not be submitted else- 


where at the same time. Remember, if the picture is accepted, whether it wins a prize or not, it will be 
used and paid for at the usual rates. If copyrighted, written copyright release must accompany photo. 


Leslie’s wants news pictures and wants them quickly 


Address EDITOR LESLIE’S, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 

















Typewrite the New Way 
Double Your Speed— Your Salary 


to 100 words 
$30, $35 and even $40 weekly 


sO 


fingers gymnastically trained away from machine Brings amaz 
ing speed—perfect accuracy casy tor any one Increases speed 
first day Learn in spare time—no interference with regular work 


Great Western 
fj Champagne 


“Brut Special 1900” “Special Reserve” 


(absolutely brut) (very dry) 


“Extre Dry” 
Produced by the old French 
slow method of fermentation 
in the bottle taking from six 
to seven years of time. 






Great Western is the Only 
American Champagne ever 
awarded a Gold Medal at 
Foreign Expositions. 


Getters 13 Fuld © ) 


ual Uh, bat iy 


Nees mesceyt, Paris Exposition, 1900, France 





Paris Exposition, 1889, France 
@. : 

Bruxelles Exposition, 1910, Belgium 
Vienna Exposition, 1873, Austria 


Bruxelles Exposition, 1897, Belgium 








Paris Exposition, 1867, France 


Write for our free Illustrated Booklet 
which tells how Champagne is made. 


Pleasant Valley Wine Company 


Rheims, N. Y. 


Oldest and largest producers of Champagne in America 








a minute guaranteed 
otally new system 


FREE BOOK illustrates and explains all Contains 
letters from hundreds whose salarie s have 


been doubled and trebled since taking up this remarkable new method 
Ww 


A postal will bring it, but write today N¢ 


TULLOSS SCHOOL OF TYPEWRITING, 





Salaries increased to $25, 
It's all in the 


$522 College Hill, Springfield, Ohio 

















HOTEL GALVEZ 
GALVESTON, TEXAS 
Bathing-Motoring-Fishing- Hunting-Golfing 


On Galveston famous Seawall Boulevard — Over- 
looking the Gulf of Mexico. 

Climatic conditions peculiarly conducive to re- 
lief from Nervousness Hay Fever —Insomnia. 

Special attention given to 
Hunting and Fishing Parties 

Cuisine —Service —Comfort— beyond reproach 

Booklet on request Address, P. L. SANDERS, Manager 











AGE'S 
GLUE io: 


WILL MEND 


In 








WANTED-—-AN IDEA! 
simple thing to patent. Protect your ideas, they may bring 
wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “How to 


Get Your Patent 
Patent Attorney 


and Your Money.” 
s, Dept. 129, Washington 


WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


Randolph & Co., 
D. C 


Passing the Mustard 


An Anti-Speech Sentiment—‘ Do you 
believe in telepathy?” 

‘“You mean,” responded Miss Cayenne, 
“the art of communicating thought without 
audible speech?” 

“Something like that.” 

‘I am not sure whether it could be made 
to work or not. But I know a number of 
people who ought to try it.”—Washington 
Star 


What Would Happen—7 eacher—Now, 
if I paid one man $2 a day for seven days, 
another $3.50 for ten days, another $4.75 
for six days 

Reddy Backrow (whose father belongs to 
the union)—You’d have the durndest strike 
on your hands you ever saw, teacher.—I/rish 


World. 
Not Ready Yet 


coming along?” 

‘Slowly. Those early vegetables I planted 
remind me of my wife getting ready for a 
ball.” —Aansas City Journal. 


His Hope—Futher 
ning ahead of your allowance, 

Son—I know it, dad. I’ve been hoping 
for a long time that the allowance would 
strengthen up enough to overtake me. 
Boston Transcript. 


Hard-looking Man—‘I saw a hard- 
looking man a little while ago,” said the 
homeward-bound citizen. 

“You did?”’ came from the 
officer. ‘‘Which w ay? gs 

“Down that street, officer.” 

“Well, come show me. He’s the fellow 
we're looking for. He’s the ossified man 
who escaped from the museum.’’—Yonkers 
Statesman 


“How’s your garden 


You have been run- 
Robert. 


interested 


Her Suggestion—‘ Bridget, you have 
broken as much china this month as your 
wages amount to. Now, how can you 
prevent this occurring again?”’ 


“Oi don’t know, mum,” said Bridget, 
“unless ye raise me _ wages.”—Chicago 
Hi rald. 

It Will—‘Do you think that the auto- 


mobile will displace the horse?’’ asked the 
conversational young woman. 

“Tt will,” answered the nervous young 
man as he gazed down the road, “‘if it ever 


hits him.’”’—Sacred Heart Review. 


Profitable—“There’s nothing more 
profitable than making munitions of war.” 

“Ha! How about a drug store in prohibi- 
tion territory?’ —Buffalo Express. 


Uncomplimentary—wMr. Flatbush—Did 
you heat my daughter sing last night? 

Mr. Bensonhurst—Yes; I couldn’t get 
my window shut.—Yonkers Statesman. 


The Retort—IWealthy uncle—You are 
extravagant, sir. These cigars are a lot 
better than I smoked at your age. 

Nephew (coolly)—They’re a lot better 
than you smoke now.—Chicago Herald. 


Seeking Disguise—* 
shave a chap the other afternoon,” says a 
head barber. “I had trimmed his hair, 
and from such talk as I had had with him, 
I judged him to be an easy-going, unexcitable 


I was preparing to 














The story of 


George F. Baker, 


one of the “‘big three’’ of the 
passing generation of Wall 
Street, is told in this week’s 
Leslie’s by B. C. Forbes, as 
the 30th. chapter of ‘The 
Men Who Are Making 


America.’”’ 





Leslie's 














Special features like this, 
beside the departments on 
trade, travel, finance, motors, 
sports and current events, 
have built up for Leslie’s the 
largest circulation of any $5- 
a-year weekly in the world. 
For Five Dollars, Leslie’s will be 
sent for one year. Back num- 
bers, containing the previous in- 
stallments of ‘‘ The Men Who Are 
Making America,’’ will be fur- 


nished at the home office at ten 
cents each, while they last. 


Sepa. 


Leslie's 


Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


Enclosed is $5.00. Please send Leslie's for 


one year to 
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sort of fellow. But suddenly his manner changed. Out of the corner | 
of his eye he had seen a man enter whose appearance upset him 
‘Hurry, George!’ he muttered to me. ‘Lather to the eyes—quick!— 








quick!—here comes my tailor!’”—Buffalo Courier. 
Eggs 
The goose that lays the golden egg, 
For compliments in vain might beg. 
More profitable we will find 
rhe hen who lays the regular kind.—Washington Star. 
Self-Starter—‘‘I’ll bet you do some cranky thing to make your wife 


begin the tirades you complain of.” 


“Nothing in the cranky way doing. She’s a self-starter.”—Baltimore 


American. 


Easier— Northern visitor, in Georgia—I see you raise hogs almost 

' exclusively about here. Do you find they pay better than corn and potatoes? 

Native, (slowly)—Wal, no; but yer see, stranger, hogs don’t need hoeing! 
Christian Register. 


“Old man, you are too close in money matters. Your 


A Wise One 
friends are beginning to classify you as a tightwad 

“What does it matter? I’d rather be classified as a tightwad than as a 
good thing.” —Kansas City Journal. 


Qualified—*‘ Have you any qualifications for this government clerkship 
for which you are applying?” 

“Yes. My wife can make a small salary go further than any woman 
you ever saw.” —Washington Star. 


In These Days—‘ Making a rabbit and mixing a cocktail—” 
» “Huh?” 
“Some girls seem to think they comprise a course in good housekeeping.” 
\ —Kansas City Journal. 
Learned Better—‘Did your husband use to write you poetry before 
you were married?” 
“No; but he used to write me what we both thought was poetry.” 
—Houston Post. 


' Otherwise Engaged—“ Opportunity knocks even at the door of the 
pessimist .”” 

“Yes. But he is usually knocking so busily on his own account that he 
doesn’t hear.” —Washington Star. 





His Tip—Dining car patron—Hurry up and I'll give you a good tip. 

W aiter-—(afterward)—He told me my lucky day was Friday and that 
Tought to stop playing craps and bet on the ponies.—Erie Railroad Maga- 
zine. 


All the Same—‘“ Dad, will you let me have 50 plunks?” 

“Do you mean 50 dollars?” 

+ “Yes, if it’s all the same to you.” 
“Well, it’s all the same to me. 

Age-Herald. 


You can’t have them.’—Birmingham 


Explained—‘She used to have a mobile countenance, but now her 
expression is fixed and rigid.” 
“Automobile.”—Kansas City Journal. 


Queer—‘‘It’s a queer world.” 

“What’s the matter now?” 

“I was just thinking that as a rule the people who can sing have to be 
coaxed to sing and those who can’t insist on demonstrating the fact.” 
—Detroit Free Press. 





Her Contribution—“He owes his success to his wife.” 

“That so?” 

“Yes. Scarcely a day goes by but she keeps him from making a fool 
of himself in one way or another.”—Detroit Free Press. 


Her Definition—First girl—I can’t just recall what a fugue is. Do 
you know? 
_ Second girl—Certainly! It’s one of those horrible family quarrels that 
Southerners carry on through generations.—Boston Transcript. 


The Evidence—“‘Why do you say he puts on airs?” 
‘Because he’s the kind of a man that goes to New York to sce the latest 
models of automobiles that are made here.” —Detroit Free Press. 
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CASCADE 


PURE WHISKY. 


MELLOW 
AS 
MOONLIGHT 
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Yas skill plays its part in the 
distilling, and care plays its part 
in grain selection and in purification, 
time plays a lone part in the aging of 
Cascade: Henceits wholesome mellowness. 


Origina! Bottling Has Gold Label 


GEO. A. DICKEL & COMPANY, Distillers 
I yy NASHVILLE, TENN. 
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OISTHLED UNDE ® OUR ORIGINAL 
PROCESS 42ND PRIVATE FORMA 
VOLUME ONE QUART 
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HEN. MR 


If you can draw a little and 
want to draw more, you have 
/an opportunity to learn at small 


/expense to yourself. 


EUGENE ZIMMER- 
MAN has an established 
reputation as a Car- 
toonist. 


NE E 





ST 





He has put some of the 
tricks of his trade into 


a book, 


“CARTOONS and 
CARICATURES” 


bound neatly in 34 mo- 
rocco, which will be sent 
to you prepaid on receipt of $1.00. 


ZIM BOOK , 
2-17 Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Ave., New York City | 
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“CONFESSIONS OF A MOTION PICTURE ACTRESS” 








wor 9 Me lg 


HERE has been a good deal of piffle written about the 

lives of the moving picture heroines,—and there is a 
great deal of real, heart-breaking tragedy unwritten that 
the public never guesses. 
Readers of Film Fun will be taken “behind the screen” in 
a remarkable series of articles, ‘*The Confessions of a 
‘ Motion Picture Actress,’’ which tell the story of the 
rough and rocky road to film-fame. 
These “‘court secrets” of a movie Queen make a thrilling 
story. They are the personal experiences of a woman 
whose face is familiar to every cinema spectator. Obviously 
the author’s name must be withheld, for she tells her own 
é story, asks “‘Is the game worth the candle?” and lets the 
facts answer. 


Don’t miss these “confessions” in this month’s 
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FILM FUN 


Al all the newsstands 
10 cents a copy $1.00 a year 


225 Fifth Avenue New York City | | 
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The crowning touch 


—to a beautiful costume, is a pair of white 
kid gloves. 


But they must be absolutely clean. As clean 
always as when new. 


To send them constantly to a dry-cleaning 
shop will soon wear out even the best kid. 


Do it yourself with a little 


CARBOUNA 


Cleaning Fluid 


Use it day or mght —it cannot explode 








15c.—25c.—50c.—$1.00 bottles. At all druggists 








Stories with Smiles 


Rather Tedious—The messenger fron 
the dockside stores with a Government cop. 
tract hailed a vessel in dock at Liverpool, 

“What do you want?” growled the sur) 
mate. 





““Got some vegetables for the ship!” was 


the reply. 
“All right! You needn’t come aboard! 


Throw them up one at a time,” said the mate, | 


as he stood ready to receive the vegetables, 
“Ahoy, there, look out!” shouted the lad, 
as he threw a small dried pea toward the 


mate. “I’ve got two hundredweight of | 


these!’”"—London Opinion. 


Making a Deal—“ Doctor, I’ve got a 


little money saved up.” 

wt Sa 

“And I feel that I can afford an illness of 
some .sort.” 

“All right. Perhaps we can make a | 
deal.” 

“That’s just it. I’m willing to pay you 
a reasonable fee, but you’re not to get it all, 
Understand me, I don’t want an operation 





this time. What I want you to do is to 
order me south for several weeks where | 
can play golf.” 


Not a Thinker—During his vacation a 
lawyer met an old friend in the village and 
their conversation drifted to a discussion of 
the natives. A young farmer came under 
their view. 

“He’s a fine-looking young fellow,” said 
the lawyer. 

‘““Ve-e-es,” assented his friend. 

“Well, anyway, he has a mighty goo 
head.” 

“Tt ought to be good,” was the reply. 
“That man’s head is brand new—he’s never ' 
used it any.” —Exchange. 


Legally Speaking—A lawyer who for 
many years had shocked a large number of 
his friends by his rather liberal views on 
religion recently died. A friend of the | 
deceased who cut short a trip to hurry back 
to town for the purpose of attending the 
last rites of his colleague, entered the late 
lawyer’s home some minutes after the begin- 
ning of the service. 

“What part of the service is this?” he 
inquired in a whisper of another legal friend 
standing in the crowded hallway. 

“I’ve just come myself,” said the other, 
“but I believe they have opened for the 





defense.” —Everybody’s Magazine. 


Never Singly—During a social evening 
a woman sang for the guests. One of the 
guests turned to a meek looking little man 
sitting at her side and said: 





“How awful! Who can she be?” 
“That,” replied the man addressed, “S 
my wife.” } 
“Oh, I b-b-beg your pardon!” stuttered 
the other. “She’s really a—I know sheé 
sing beautifully if she made a better selectio? 
of her music. Who do you suppose wrote 
that song?” ‘ 
“T am the author of that song,” replied 
the meek looking little man.—Argonaul. 


Just An Accident—Two boys had it 
dulged in a physical encounter on the play- 
ground. At the end of the affray they wer 





summoned before the teacher to give ® 
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account of their misdeeds. One of them had a bloody nose. The | 


teacher looked upon this sanguinary feature with horror, and endeavored 
to instill in its inftictor certain pacific principles. 
“Now, Billy,” she said, “‘I think you ought to apologize to Jimmie.” 
“Huh! LI ain’t a-goin’ to apologize for no accident!” Billy answered. 
“Accident? Why, Billy, how can you call it an accident? Didn't 
you intend to hit Jimmie on the nose?” 
“No, mom, I didn’t. I swung for his eye, an’ missed!’— Clevelund 
Plain Dealer. 


Just Conversation—Irving Bacheller the novelist was on a tramping 
tour through New England. He discovered a chin-bearded patriarch on a 
roadside rock. 

“Fine corn,” said Mr. Bacheller, tentatively, using a hillside filled with 
straggling stalks as a means of breaking the conversational ice. 

“Best in Massachusetts,” said the sitter. 

“How do you plough that field?” asked Mr. Bacheller. 
steep.” 

“Don’t plough it,” said the sitter. ‘‘When the spring thaws come, the 
rocks rolling down hill tear it up so that we can plant corn.” 

‘And how do you plant it?’’ asked Mr. Bacheller. The sitter said that 
he didn’t plant it, really. He stood in his back door and shot the seed 
in with a shotgun. 

“Ts that the truth?”’ asked Bacheller. 

“Gee, whiz! no,” said the sitter, disgusted. 
—Interview. 


“It is so very 


“That’s conversation.” 


Justice Demanded—‘‘I have come here,” said the angry man to the 
superintendent of the street-car line, “‘to get justice; justice, sir. Yester- 
day as my wife was getting off one of your.cars the conductor stepped on 
her dress and tore a yard of frilling off the skirt.” 

The superintendent remained cool. ‘‘Well, sir,” he said, ‘I 
know that we are to blame for that. What do you expect us to do? 
her a new dress?” 

“No, sir, I do not intend to let you off so easily as that,” the other man 
replied gruffly. He brandished in his right hand a small piece of silk. 

“What I propose to have you do,” he said, “is to match this silk.” 
—New York Times. 


don’t 
Get 


The Lowest Office—‘ Boss,” said Ras Lightfoot the other day, “I 
gota git off tomorroh.” 

“Get off tomorrow?” 

“Vessah.” 

“But I can’t spare you very well.” 

“T gota go. It’s lodge business.” 

“That new lodge you joined?” 

“Yessah.” 

“Why are you so badly needed at the meeting?” 

“Ah am de sublime king.” 

“Vessah.” 

“Vou have been a member of that lodge only two weeks and tell me you 
are sublime king already.” 

“Vessah.” 

“How does that come?” 

“You see, sah, in ouah lodge de sublime king am de lowes’ office what 
dey is.’—Youngstown Telegram. 


That Broad Expanse—‘I tell you, gentlemen,” said the great ex- 
plorer to the crowd in the hotel smoking room, who were listening breath- 
lessly, “‘ you can’t imagine what things are like out in the Arctic regions.” 

“Oh, I don’t know,” said one. ‘Even if we haven’t seen it, we can 
imagine what it feels like. 

“I doubt it. It’s impossible until you’ve seen it; until you’ve stood 
there a small, insignificant atom, surrounded by vast stretches of white—”’ 

“Yes, know. I’ve been like that.” 

“Really? Where was it, may I ask?” 

“First time I appeared in public in a dress shirt.” —Chicago Journal. 


False Alarm—Mr. McIntosh (to doctor who has had an urgent call 
in the middle of the night)—Aye, doctor, man, I’m sorry we ca’d ye on such 
& treevial job. Ye see, we thocht wee Wullie had swallowed a hauf-croon, 
but my wife has been coontin’ up her cheenge, and it turns oot tae be only 
a penny.—London Opinion. 


Incompetent—Grocer—The boy you recommended won't do at all. 
Customer—What has he been up to? 
Grocer—I gave him a notice to stick up, “All the Delicacies of the 


Season Will Be Found Inside,” and he pasted it on the rubbish barrel.— | 


Tit-Bits 





If You Lived As 
The Cave Man Lived 


Your health would. take care of itself 


HE cave man ate coarse food 
and lived a strenuous life in 
the open. His digestive appa- 
ratus was suited to that kind of 


an existence. 


You inherit from the cave man the 
same internal mechanism, but you 
eat different food and you lead a dif- 
JSerent kind of life. 


Hence the most universal preval- 
ence of constipation and its con- 
stant menace to health. 


Your problem is to adjust that 
*“‘cave man’? internal mechanism 
of yours to the sedeatary life and 
concentrated food of civilized man. 
NUJOL accomplishes this adjust- 
ment by preventing the bowel con- 
tents from becoming hard, thus 
making natural movements easy. 
It doesn’t upset the ordinary pro- 
cess of digestion and it doesn’t form 
a habit. 


NUJOL is bottled at the refinery and is 
sold only in pint bottles bearing the 
name NUJOL and the imprint of the 
Standard Oil Company (New Jersey). 
Refuse substitutes—be sure you get the 
genuine. 


Dept. 13 
STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


(New Jersey) 
Bayonne New Jersey 





‘ , 
H Send for booklet, “THE RATIONAL TREATMENT OF CONSTIPATION.” Write ; 
; your name and address plainly below. ; 
Meme ~.. li a aaa Rae Bik ite ae ae City... 
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“T have had my watch just 
One Customer Writes = 1 hare ist ma ven en 








WALTHAM 
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HOWARD 
ROCKFORD 
ILLINOIS 
HAMILTON 








on CREDIT 













the 


My 


a 


inspector says its the best time keeper on the road. Please find enclosed 
my last mo wpa Fs pe of $1.00.’ 
on file from satis 


30 Days Trial 5 


You take no chances with me. 


mond and Jewelry business in the world. 


I Smash the Terms 


We have thousands of such letters 
ed customers, who have ‘exe from us op 


sarees 5s pate 


ene tx brie and I ™* 


people. That is why I am —_— the greatest credit Watch, Dia- 


Watches Guaranteed for 25 Years 


NO REFERENCES DEMANDED 


terms will surely suit you. You get unlimited credit. 


4 ‘hh. cc the same kind of credit you get from 
arge A ount your grocer. No matter where you 








live or what your income might be, you can now own the finest of watches, 
® beautiful diamond_or 7; rare 


Catalog FR 


most beautiful catalog of its kind oe printed. 


MILLER -HOEFER CO. 


ewelry and never miss the money 
nd me your name and address so I 

can mail you Free and postpaid the 

I want you to have this 


sa gem Write 
SQUARE DEAL MILLER, F Pres. 
809 Miller Bidg., Detroit, Mich. 











|’ YOU believe that it is more important to know why ten 


ure”’ 


thousand fai] rather than why one man succeeds, read 
this book. The ‘* Letters of a Self-Made Fail- 
are written in epigrammatic style with a touch of 
irresistible humor, and 








they impart a system of 
quaint philosophy that 
will appeal to everyone, 
regardless of age, sex or 
station. 


14 Brilliant Pen-Drawings 
by Frank Godwin 


Letters of a Jj The ‘‘Letters of a Self-Made 
ee ; <4 Failure’’ ran serially for ten 
S ke] at -\I Al 1D prserd yg bap _ “se 
. , . quot y more than 

I: Al LURE publications. If you sit in 

. “the driver's seat” or 
merely plod along beside 
the wagon, whether you are 
"} a success or think yourself 


Ry Maurice Switzer 








this book full of hope, help and the right kind of inspi- 


ration. 


225 


a failure, you will 


Price, $1.00 


LESLIE-JUDGE Co. 
Fifth Avenue New York City 











SEXOLOGY 





All in one volume, 
$2.00 postpald 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 


by William H. Walling, A. M., M. D. 
imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 

Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband _— Have 


Knowledge a Father Should 
now pe Father Should Saat to te His Son 
Medical ¢ a Husband Should Have 


Knowledge a —_ oman Should = 
ott ve ° yous Wile oe Have 


Should Have 
Pg Daught 
Krieg Meter Seu Inn en 


‘Other People’s Opinions’’ and a of ™ 


Iiustrated. 


Write for * 














Drive a new to17 Model Birch Motor Car. Pay for it out of your com- 
missions and make big money on sales. Special offer now. Write quick 
for Big Free Book and fallinformation. Address Ralph Birchard, 
BIRGH MOTOR CARS, Dept. 225, 81 E. Madison Street, Chicago 


tee. Get This Car 


And The AGENCY 
For Your Territory 


res. 





Shear Steet 


Sure Sign—‘Pearls, do you know, are 
signs of tears?” 

“Don’t I know it! My wife cried day 
and night until I bought her a necklace of 
them.’’—Bal/timore American. 


The Wonder of It 
to make doughnuts?” 
“Yes. Iam terribly interested. 
understand how you arrange the 

tubes.” —Pittsburgh Post. 

His Proper Calling—‘‘ What will they 
do with that eldest son of theirs? I heard 
his father say he had neither judgment nor 
foresight.” 


. 


“Shall I teach you 
asked grandma. 
I can’t 
inner 


“Then why don’t they make him a 
weather sharp?”—Pathfinder. 
Identified 


JupbGE recently published a poem entitled 
“Modern Medicine” in its department de- 
voted to good things that may or may not 
have been seen before, and that everybody 
should read at least once. It was sent to 
His Honor by Merton E. Lewis, who had 
found it wandering round without habita- 
tion or known authorship. Now comes our 
good friend and valued contributor Strick- 
land Gillilan, who advises His Honor that 
this poem was written by him and published 
in JUDGE years ago, under another editor- 
ship, and that it is in one of Mr. Gillilan’s 
bound collectiqns of verse with “Including 
Finnigin.”” ‘‘It has been quoted and used 
by physicians everywhere,” says Mr. Gilli- 
lan, “‘and has brought JuDGE and me much 
glory.” In thus explaining a happening 
which some of the older readers of JuDGE 
may have recognized as a double publication, 
it only remains to say that “‘ Modern Medi- 
cine” was worth republishing, and that 
neither JupDGE nor Mr. Gillilan has lost any- 
thing by its second appearance in this 
magazine. ; 
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RATES 


One year, 52 numbers - - — $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers — 2.50 
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Payable in advance or by draft on New York, or by express 
or postal order. 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright 

in both the United States and Great Britain. 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any newsstand, the pub- 
lishers will be under obligations if that fact be promptly 
reported - postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 
1916, 10 cents; 1915, 20 cents, etc. 

Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and 
Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for 
postage; to all foreign countries add $1 00 a year. 
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Walnut at 13%. 
Centrally located 
Distinctive service 
Excellent cuisine 
Room with bath, $2up 
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© 66 ARE My Lips on Straight?” by 
: James Montgomery Flagg, is 
one of the Judge covers that our read- 
ers have been asking for. A number 
have been made up into Art Prints, 
mounted on a heavy mat, 9x12, 
ready for framing. This picture is 
printed in full colors, and makes -an 
attractive decoration for any room. 
25 cents brings it to your home. 
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“ARE MY LIPS ON STRAIGHT?” 


JUDGE 
225 Fifth Avenue New York 


Judge Art Print Department j-2-17-17 
225 Fifth Ave., New York City 
Enclosed find 25c, please send me “Are My Lips On 


Straight >” 


TO ete | 
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Love AT SIGHT! 


The Most Famous—Most Momentous—Case in History 





The pretty feet and shapely ankles of this Norman peasant 
girl made her the mother of William the Conqueror. Had she 
not while playing in the brook unconsciously displayed these 
charms to the eyes of Duke Robert of Normandy, and thus 
fascinated him—Harold, the last of the Saxon Kings, would 
not have fallen at Hastings—there would have been no Anglo- 
Norman dynasty in England—no British Empire as we know 
it today. 


But this is only one of many true stories of the brave men 
and beautiful women who made history for over two thousand 
years, showing the extent to which Love has shaped the destinies 
of mankind, has ruled in Court and Camp, has exercised im- 
perious sway over the hearts of men and women of high degree 
—has in its wildest expression destroyed empires and wrecked 
brilliant careers—that are told in 


FAMOUS CHARACTERS OF HISTORY 





No Fiction Ever So Thrilling As These 7rue Life Stories 


ides of March. We see how the beauty of a woman—Cleopatra—wrecked 
the life of Antony, and turned aside the tide of Rome’s destiny and therefore 
that of the world. 

History in the form of Biography is our great instructor. The lives of 
famous characters are the beacons that will guide us safely on the voyage of 


Never was there a set of books—no matter how costly—that will compare 
with this tor entertainment and instruction—and the stories have the supreme 
merit of being absolutely true. Is it any wonder that the appetite cf the reading 

sublic demands edition after edition—that no home or school library is con- 


nie! ls ai htt i | 


sidered complete without these wonderful books? 


These twenty volumes throw wide open to us the doors of the great ones of 


] 


earth. We see them as real men and women, not as demigods. 


We follow the fortunes of Caesar as he extends the boundaries of Rome to 


life, though the sea of time we navigate is full of perils. But it is not an 
unknown sea. It has been traversed tor ages, and there is not a sunken rock 
or treacherous shoal which is not marked by the wreck of those who have 


(HN) nN ANON 


4 ° SENT NOW brings you the entire 26 vol- 
Partial List of Famous Characters A WONDERFUL BARGAIN S 00 umes, including the 6 volume set of Du- 
_—_-. mas, delivery prepaid. The greater part 
Every One a Wonderful Personality NEVER TO BE REPEATED —? Phi boon Bien a bp om S pny AY 
sto 0 
= tT the publisher's pr has already been disposed of. This i is 
= hese are the men and women who DUMAS GIVEN If You Are Prompt “Y UR mm Yr CHANCE! 
_ made history of their own day, and whose ; pete nice pe O LAS r 
= . d ° 20 . 
| example, as guide or warning, is ‘the NS2owy gyfraNeuthgzovolmmecl Famous rice Must Be Advanced = 
. i ; without costing you a cent—an Imported Edition of after the few remaining sets are gone that were made 
= most precious part of our heritage from Dumas in 6 English Cloth, Red and Gold volumes, con- before the present ye <n =_ of aa 
= the ages. taining his famous novels in which he brings out all the All costs have more than double 7 e oth to 1S 
= human ements 3 in his Preach kings, queens, cardinals, ee ee me ie | Page ta aay present 
= and soldiers of fortune, dramatizing the manners, cus- 
___ |. Alexander the Great 11. Mary Queen of Scots toms, virtues and vices of theirday. (Each of the Dumas THEREFORE SEND COUPON TODAY 
Zz 2. William the Conqueror 12. Henry IV. volumes 634x434 inches.) In ali you get 26 volumes. (7 ame eee cme eee 
_ 3. Cyrus the Great 13. Xerxes BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION (O., 407 Brunswick Bldg., N. ¥. City. 

4. Hannibal 14. Julius Caesar : Send me, prepaid, the 20 cloth bound, gold top volumes of “Famous 
= 5. P 15. N Characters of History” and the 6 volume Dumasas per your offer. En- 
= . yrrhus . Nero | closed find $1.00 $1 ox mon: If “ Fp eye" I thei keep i 
= book dr ‘ h f t ter their receip 
By Hs ay he J] Stherwises wil’ win 8 days: eet tor tautyctions for unelerefurn a 
eS 7. Genghis Khan 17. Darius the Great i your expense, my $1.00 to be refunded on their receipt. 

_ 8. Hernando Cortez 18. Josephine 

= WOME. c ccccccceccvcccccccescccccscccevecesscososeeeses 

_ _ 9. Marie Antoinette 19. Queen Elizabeth | 

> 

> 10. Romulus 20. Alfred the Great AdGrESS. 0.0. csercccvecccesecesecesessgesees eee POET 
I QeePIRNR. «000 scenreetesidiardennes 
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include all the known parts of the earth, and we are with him on the fatal 


20 Gold Top 


Volumes 


Rich Cloth 
Binding 


Each Volume 
8 x 5% inches 


preced:d us. 








5250 Pages 
Large, Clear 


Type 


Extra Heavy 
Paper 


60 Full Page 
Illustrations 
in Sepia 
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WHY MISS THE SUPER -PLEASURES OF LIFE? 


of CO 10us » What would it mean to you if you doubled your mental and 
>, physical capacities? What would it mean to you if yom 
‘+  witality, energy and recuperative powers were doubled and if 
the strength of your heart were wonderfully modified ; your 
nervous system energized; if your powers of comprehension 
were made unusually keen—if, in other words, your physical, 
physiological and mental personalities were doubled? This 
is precisely what you can do for yourself through the con- 
scious use of the principle of evolution. What would it 


mean to you ? 
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Become superior to your present self. Conscious Evolution can make a better 
human being of you physically, physiologically and mentally. You can do more for yourself 
through the conscious use of the principles of evolution than you can imagine. Evolution can 
so vitalize every organ, tissue and cell of your body as to make the mere act of living a joy. 
It can give you an intense, thrilling and pulsating nature. It can increase your very life. | 







Have to Say 


, . be, more than a thousand . . I 4 
dollars to m Tres S iat ars 
. pnd piytcal capacity." _ not only promise it guarantee it. 
: as very »tical, now am pleased 
th results; have gained 17 .." - . sessi i i 
“ake vary Som lemon bane te Gok oaaie The pleasure which is had through the possession of a greater mental, physiological and 
In my gratitude, | am telling my croaking and ® : : +L e > thi « j , ~ . sci 
complaining friends, “Try Swoboda"* physical personality is unlike any other pleasure of which a human being can become conscious. 
“Words cannot explain the new life it imparts to 
both body and brain.’ 
ot ee a weiss a pounds, increased my chest 
ic 5 inches, reduced my ist ic ; i 
- de susan se tesen wueean ana teal that nothing fs anpossibte, Why permit your weaknesses of body and personality to cheat you 


my capacity both physically and mentally is increasin > ; ; 
daily mally # increasing 1 out of the real and highest joys of life? 








**I think your system is wonderful. I thought I was in 
the best of physical health betore I wrote for your course. 
but I can now note the greatest improvement even in 
this short time I cannot recommend your system too T ° 
nignly Do not pemente te refer A me."* : M N 7 ht d B k } ~ F 
wyotin more aot the humae ody han any man with y New Copyrighted Book is Free 
\ Few of Swobeda'’s Prominent Pupil e 
v. 4. Vonderbit . Ww. R. Bears Ovear ata ‘ It explains the SW OBODA SYSTEM OF CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION and the 
Howard Gould AW Armour a human body as it has never been explained before. It will startle, educate and 
ey A. efelle Charles F. a e! Lf 
ae i we enlighten you. 





My book explains my new theory of the mind and body. It tells, in a highly 
interesting and simple manner, just what, no doubt, you, as an intelligent being, have always 
wanted to know about yourself. 

You will cherish this book for having given you the first real understanding of your 
body and mind. It shows how you may be able to obtain a superior life; it explains 
how you may make use of natural laws to your own advantage. 


My book will give you a better understanding of yourself than you could obtain froma 
college course. The information which it imparts cannot be obtained elsewhere at any price. 
It shows the unlimited possibilities for you through conscious evolution of your cells; it ex- 
plains my discoveries and what they are doing for men 









and women. Thousands have advanced themselves in P grhoto wobed 
every way through a better realization and conscious } Alois P. d 
use of the principles which I have discovered and / 2201 Aeolian Bid. 
which I disclose with my book. It also explains the Fd New York (ily 






/ Please send me your 
free copyrighted book, 
“Conscious Evolution. 


dangers and after-effects of exercise and excessively 
deep breathing. 


The 
a Mail the Coupon To-day 
a Write to-day for my Free Book and full particulars VA sah |) 
Hecti before it slips your mind. You owe it to yourself at 
ettective least to learn the full facts concerning the Swoboda System / addres ..............000008 
for of conscious evolution of men and women. Mail the coupon / 
Women or a post card now, before you forget. 7 
as ity SPPTTTeTTiL Titi ce 
a Alois P. Swoboda, 2201 Aeolian Building, NewYork City "4 
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Swoboda, h . has a proposition of which you should know and which will, no doubt, 





What is said of the Swobeda System, nv doubt, sounds too 


good to be true. 
prove to you that nothing said about Conscious and Creative Evolution in Judge is too good to be true. 

















